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	Witchcraft

**I do not own Harry Potter or it's characters. I only own my character and the dialogue not part of the original story. This is my first fan-fiction so if there are some things that are wrong, feel free to comment.  
><strong>

**Here is Chapter 1 of Witchcraft.**

_1978_

On the 25th of December, a woman had birthed a baby girl. Her significant other right next to her holding her hand as she screamed profanities and obscenities towards the doctor and her significant other.

Hours of hard literal labor later; Maya was born.

The couple took the baby home and the woman kissed her husband and whispered "Happy Christmas." to which her husband had beamed and wished her a "Happy Christmas to" her "too"

* * *

><p><em>1979<em>

Maya, whom was almost two, was running around the Christmas tree with her relatives watching her in amusement.

"May-Maya! No! Don't put that in your mouth!" Cassandra's husband scolded taking the fake partridge away from little Maya's mouth. Seeing that she did something wrong, tears welt up in her eyes, and her father saw this and before a tear could spill, he scooped her up in his arms and produced a candy cane.

Maya squealed in delight and happily and sloppily kissed her father on the cheek as she took the candy cane.

"Oh goodness, love." Sighed Cassandra watching him interact with their child. "You'll spoil her rotten."

"What's wrong with that?" He asked bouncing Maya on his hip. "If anything she deserves to be spoiled, for she is our little princes, and a princes should always have a smile on her face and a glimmer in her eyes." He said spinning her around.

The guest watch in amusement and adoration at the interaction, never thinking that someone like him could be so affectionate.

"I think it's adorable." Said Lilly Potter, snuggling into her husbands side, James was more then happy to comply.

"Still though, pray the child doesn't turn out like a Malfoy." Said Remus, sipping on his eggnog.

"Oh please, Moony, as if I would spoil my child to the point she's a twat. Sorry love. I'm just going to give her everything that she want's until she doesn't want anything else."

"That's still spoiling."

Maya's father said nothing and only stuck out his tongue, and Maya being the imitating two year old that she was, stuck her tongue out with him.

The group laughed and Maya's father kissed her chubby tawny colored skin.

After Christmas dinner and gift opening, mostly done by Maya, Lilly and James had stood up with three eyes watching them in confusion.

"We have an announcement to make." Maya was dosing off on Remus's lap, while Cassandra looked wide-eyed at her best friend.

"Oh my Goodness, you're pregnant!" Cassandra said before Lilly could say another word.

And Lilly nodded excitedly, while James pouted not getting the chance to give the big news. Sirius stood up and patted him on the back, and Remus put Maya down to hug his friend and his best mate.

"Congratulations, my old friend, hopefully your child won't be as spoiled as theirs." Remus said gesturing with his thumb towards the two behind him."

"Oy!" the two exclaimed.

Maya confused on the whole ordeal, watched as her aunt Lilly sat down on the couch as the rest of her family argued.

Lilly seeing the girl gestured her over.

"Come Maya." she said, and Maya gladly ran over and climbed on her Aunt's lap. Lilly took one of Maya's small hands and placed it on her little two month baby bump.

"That's your little god brother or sister in there." Said Lilly watching as the girl looked at her then at her belly. Lilly smiled as Maya then placed her head on her belly.

"Stuck?" Maya asked, and Lilly laughed.

There was a click of the camera as Lilly explained that the baby wasn't stuck but was in fact growing.

* * *

><p><em>1980<em>

During the next year and a half, the happy days were over and there was more troubled then predicted.

With the threat of death eaters, out-of-the-blue attacks on wizarding families and muggles, and the threat of the dark lord, the Potter's and their friends and families were on edge.

Lilly and James had gone into hiding with Harry so no harm would come to their son, and they were rarely inviting guest with them any more. Maya had only met baby Harry once on his first birthday.

" 's that baby 'arry?" asked Maya. Lilly nodded, "Would you like to hold him?" she asked. Maya nodded happily.

"Come here." Lilly said patting her leg. The three year old walked to her aunt and climbed on her lap. Lilly carefully adjusted her baby in the three years old arms.

Maya held the baby boy carefully and looked in awe as he yawned and slowly opened his eyes.

"He's so pretty." Maya whispered, bewildered by the bright green's of his eyes.

There was another click.

"Can I have a copy?" Asked Maya's mother.

And then that was the last of the happy days.

Later that Halloween, Maya's father and her mother woke her up with their arguing. Her father was yelling at her mother screaming about needing to protect his friends, and her mother yelling back that he was being unreasonable and needed to calm down and how he needed to grow up.

The yelling didn't stop until her father had finally had enough and left the house, slamming the door on his way. Maya watched as her mother followed and then there was a loud '_CRACK_' and then it was quiet.

Cassandra had came in and quietly closed the door behind her, once it shut she leaned against it and slid down until she was sitting on the floor with her head between her knees, her chest length ringlets tickling her bare legs.

"Mummy?" She heard, and she looked up and saw her daughter looking at her with wide eyes. Cassandra wasn't crying. No. Her and her husband had fights like these all the time, but this one felt different. She couldn't help but feel like she should run after her husband, but not right now. Her daughter was in front of her, and she wasn't about to let her child witness her breakdown.

Cassandra held her daughter close to her and whispered reassuring nothings in her ear and sat on the couch with a blanket wrapped around them. Maya thought she was covering them both to protect them form the 'monsters' that roamed.

Later that night Cassandra woke up to the sound of knocking on the door, careful as not to wake her daughter up, she crept around her daughter and padded to the door, and checked through the peep hole and a sense of dread found it's way to her heart when she saw who it was.

Without her knowledge Cassandra's daughter was watching from her spot. From Maya's spot she spotted her mother's silhouette and then two other people.

From what Maya can see, one of them was a tall man with half-circle glasses a long white beard with bright blue eyes, and a frown that looked out of place. The second figure was a women who wasn't as tall but taller then her mother and had black hair held back in a bun and green eyes.

Maya watched as her mother exchanged some words with them, however there was a part of their exchange that caused her mother to collapse, the tall old women there to catch her. More words were exchanged and something was placed in her hands, until the women hugged Maya's mother and then they disappeared.

Maya wasn't sure what she heard at first. It sounded as if someone was crying, so she crawled off the couch and went over to her mother.

When she looked she was slightly surprised at what she saw. It was her mother yes, but there were tears trailing down her face and onto the floor. She tried covering her sob with her hand, but the hiccups and drool were still evident.

"Mummy?" Maya asked.

Cassandra's eyes snapped open and she saw her barely two foot daughter standing there. She saw so much of her father in her, that she couldn't bear it.

Cassandra wiped her tears, and picked her daughter up. Maya was confused as to what was happening, but her mother went back onto the couch and cradled her in her arms.

"Go back to sleep, love." Her mother said, smoothing her hair and hugging her.

"But mummy, where's daddy?"

Her mother didn't answer, and Maya fell asleep.

* * *

><p><em>1988<em>

Maya learned about the wizarding world a couple of months after her tenth birthday and learned about her father hours after the plethora of questions she asked.

There were tears between the two females, but they calmed, and Cassandra was amazed at the slight maturity her ten year old had.

* * *

><p><em>1989<em>

It was two weeks before the end of August when Maya got her letter to Hogwarts.

Her and her mother were sitting by a window, her mother playing with her hair as she literately pressed her nose against the window waiting for the owl that would deliver her Hogwarts acceptance letter. Maya heard it before the owl even arrived.

"Mum!" she exclaimed, and before Maya could twitch, her mother had apparated out of the house with a loud _'CRACK' _and had appeared just as the owl flew by, dropped the owl in her waiting hands, and landed on her mailbox. Cassandra looked at the letter in her hands feeling nostalgia and turned seeing her daughter wave at her before disappearing. Cassandra laughed gleefully before running into the house and into the kitchen where her daughter met her halfway and the two sat down on the dining table where they placed the letter down.

"Do you want to do it or..?" Cassandra asked her daughter who was staring intently at the letter.

"Let's do it together." Maya replied, smiling at her mother.

And together they both lifted the flap and took out the two pages of paper that was in the envelope stamped with the Hogwarts cress.

"Would you like to do the honors?"

Maya nodded excitedly and cleared her throat dramatically.

"HOGWARTS SCHOOL _of_ WITCHCRAFT _and_ WIZARDRY

Headmaster: Albus Dumbledore

_(Order of Merlin, First Class, Grand Sorc., Chf. Warlock,  
>Supreme Mugwump, International Confed. of Wizards)<em>

Dear Vasquez,

We are pleased to inform you that you have been accepted at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry. Please find enclosed a list of all necessary books and equipment. Term begins on 1 September. We await your owl by no later than 31 July.

Yours sincerely,

Minerva McGonagall."

By the end of her reading, Cassandra had swooped her daughter in a hug and the two did a little jig.

Later that night Cassandra sent back an owl confirming their acceptance into the school.

* * *

><p>It was September first 9 am in the Vasquez household where young Maya was getting ready doing some final packing and adjusting before she was finally finished and she went into the bathroom and looked over herself.<p>

Maya made sure her waist length curls were not out of place and not too frizzy. Her hazel eyes going over her tawny skin making sure that there wasn't a speck of dirt or dust (her mother hated when she got dirty.) on her person and she flashed her teeth making sure they were decent enough.

She was wearing a over-sized navy blue jumper, a jean skirt, black leggings, and a pair of black knee length galoshes.

Her wand, a 9 inch applewood wand with a dragon heartstring core, was tucked in her skirt.

She skipped to her mother's room and opened the door to see her mother peacefully sleeping on her queen sized bed. She tiptoed to her side and then crawled on, taking off her shoes for a lesser scolding, and then hopped on her mothers body.

Or what should have been her mother's body, it instead evaporated and Maya groaned and looked behind her where her mother was standing, crossed arms with a wand in one hand, and a smug look on her face.

"Thought you could sneak on me, could ya?"

"I would've been successful too, if it weren't for your meddling magic." Maya said playfully scowling and folding her arms.

"You, my dear, are something else." Cassandra said, smoothing her daughter's hair.

"You know mum, my teachers said the exact same thing." Maya smirked. Cassandra rolled her eyes and opened the door for her daughter.

"Pancakes or waffles?"

"Waffles, all day everyday, no questions asked." Maya said seriously, causing her mother to chuckle.

* * *

><p>At 10:30 am, the pair reached king's cross station.<p>

Cassandra had placed her daughter's luggage on a cart and Maya held the cage that contained her barn-owl named Louis. The pair walked in Cassandra telling her about her time doing this.

"Though you're lucky Mai."

"Why's that?" Maya asked looking up at her mother.

"Because the first time I came here, my mother and I had to ask a hot-dog vendor." She chuckled.

"Did you at least get a hot-dog?" Maya asked.

"Of all things you're curious about, you're wondering if I got a hot-dog?" she asked, looking at her daughter curiously.

"Well did ya?"

"Yes I did." She nodded, and the two laughed.

"Well here we are." Cassandra said, stopping at a platform that read 9 and 10. Maya placed the cage on her luggage and looked at her mom in confusion.

"But the ticket said nine and three quarters."

"This is it." Cassandra said.

"But-"

"Just run."

"What?"

Cassandra winked at her daughter before she took her daughter's hands and guided her to the front of the cart.

"On the count of three."

"wait mum."

"One."

"What are we-?"

"Two."

"Mum?"

"Three" and the two sprinted between platforms nine and three quarters and they reached the platform that held the Hogwarts express. Maya looked in wonder at the Wizards and Witches making there way into and out of the train, wizard officials and conductors exchanging hellos and goodbyes, owl screeches and chatter filling the air. Maya thought it was a sight to behold and Cassandra was filled with happy memories.

Cassandra handed her bags to the conductor and looked at the time; the clock read 10:50 giving her five minutes with her daughter before she had to go.

"This brings back many memories." Cassandra said, putting an arm around her daughter.

"I bet, this place is beautiful." Maya said putting her arms around her mother's waist.

"I actually met your father here." Cassandra said smiling. Maya looked up at her in shock, "Really?" she asked.

"That stories for another day." she winked. She looked at the time; three more minutes. She took her daughter and embraced her tightly, and placed a kiss upon her head.

"You have everything you need right?"

"Yes ma."

"You have your wand?"

"Yah ma." She rolled her eyes.

"Make sure you send letter's to me whenever you can, okay?"

"Yes mama."

Maya looked at the train, and bit her lip before looking at her mum.

"Hey mum, what do you think will happen?"

"Well you're going to Hogwarts now love, anything could happen." Maya didn't know what to expect with those words, but nonetheless she was excited. She hugged her mother and said her good-bye's and stepped aboard onto the Hogwarts Express.

* * *

><p>Maya didn't know where to sit, all the compartments were full. She passed by each one and sneaked a peak into the compartments and saw they were already filled.<p>

There was one more and she peaked inside and saw three people. She took a deep breath and opened the compartment door and smiled albeit nervously.

"Hello." she greeted. The three who were silent for the most part smiled back at her.

"Er...Most of the compartments were full so I don't really have any where to sit, I was w-wondering if I could maybe sit with you guys." She asked, hoping she wasn't making any bad impressions.

"Sure." One girl replied; she had brown skin, long black hair that was made into a braid and thrown over her shoulder, and warm brown eyes. Maya nodded happily and sat down next to her.

"I'm Angelina Johnson, though my friends call me Angie." She smiled.

"I'm Maya Vasquez, and my friends don't call me anything." She grinned back. 'Angie' laughed as well as the other two girls with her.

"What about you both?" Maya asked the other two girls.

"I'm Alicia Spinnet, lovely to meet you." Alicia said waving with a small dimpled smile. This girl also had brown skin but had brown hair that reached her shoulders and a bunch of adorable dimples, and brown eyes.

"And I'm Katie Bell, nice to meet you Maya, I love your eyes." She said smiling warmly. Maya noticed her smile matched her brown eyes. She had pale skin and brown hair that was tied into braided pig-tails.

"Thank you, I love yours." she smiled back.

It was silent for a couple of minutes before Maya thought it was going to get awkward, so she decided to start a conversation.

"My mum told me to avoid any sort of silence to play a game, preferably would you rather." She said, smiling at the lot.

"Really?" Alicia asks.

"Mmhmm, would you guys like to play?" Maya asks.

"I'm in." Says Angelina.

"Why not?" shrugs Katie.

Alicia nods.

"Okay, would you rather..hmm...be bubble gum to a troll or have a 5 foot spider make a web around your body?" Maya asks already knowing her answer.

She got some weird looks.

"What?"

"While conscious?" Asks Angie, breaking the silence.

"Yes." Maya nodded.

"I'd be troll gum any day, I hate spiders." Says Katie, cringing at the thought of a spider.

"Hate is a strong word." Says Alicia, Katie shrugs.

"I think I'd rather the spider, you know how smelly a troll mouth is, seriously Katie, eww." Says Angie.

"What about you Katie?" Alicia asks.

"I think I'd have to agree with Angie on this one." She says simply, and Angelina high fives her.

"What about you Maya?" Katie asks.

"I'd rather the spider take the troll while I watch it happen." She say crossing her arms and smiling. The three other girls laugh at the weird girl with the odd questions.

They continue there game of 'would you rather', and by the end of their journey, a friendship was formed.

* * *

><p><em>Hogwarts is Beautiful <em>was one of the many thoughts Maya had entering the Reception chamber. They had just had a boat ride to the castle getting a view of its grandness in the starry night.

They were waiting in the chamber of reception for McGonagall to take them into the Great Hall, and while they were waiting, Maya decided to look around at her fellow peers.

All students were wearing the mandatory school uniform under their black robes and all were wearing the black pointed caps. There were students with black hair, blonde hair, and even ginger hair. Each came in different shapes and sizes, each talking within their own little groups. Maya's eyes were immediately drawn to a pair of ginger twins who were talking with two other people. They both had light skin with freckles and cropped ginger hair with brown eyes which made contact with Maya's hazel ones. She gave them a small smile and quickly looked back at her friends.

McGonagall came back and said "They're ready for you."

* * *

><p>After a small speech from Dumbledore and a long and hearty song from the sorting hat, the sorting began.<p>

It started with the Z's

"Zebulon, Aaron." McGonagall called, and a boy with shoulder length black hair sat upon a stool and after a few moments

"HUFFLEPUFF!" the hat called, and the Hufflepuff table cheered.

More names were called such as Richard Yosland; Hufflepuff, Ren Xing; Ravenclaw, and Wayland Wright;Slytherin (Who seemed to cheer louder then Hufflepuff and Ravenclaw.)

"Weasley, George."

One of the twins that Maya spotted came onto the stool.

The hat muttered to itself before belting out: "GRYFFINDOR!"

and Maya thought Slytherin cheered the loudest. Gryffindor practically had a rally and then some with the way they cheered, and Maya loved it. Maya witnessed his twin also getting into Gryffindor.

"Vasquez, Maya!" she was called after a Felix Veleria who got into Slytherin.

Maya swallowed and Angie gave her a thumbs up for good luck. Maya made her way to the stool where the sorting hat was placed upon her head.

_'why if it isn't the child of the one who gave me the biggest headache.' _Maya heard the hat say.

_'who, my mother or my father?'_

_'both._ Maya chuckled.

_'you have heart, child, but I see your smart as well. Hufflepuff perhaps, no you seem to want something more...entertaining.'_

_'You're cunning and daring but also hardworking. Hmm, where to put you? Oh! I think I know exactly where to put you.'_

"GRYFFINDOR!" it yelled, and Maya smiled brightly.

The Gryffindor table cheered and clapped and Maya happily made her way to the table.

Her friends Angie, Alicia, and Katie joined her.

More Hufflepuffs, Ravenclaws, and Slytherins were sorted, and after a small speech and song from Dumbledore, and introductions to the Hogwarts staff; the feast began.

* * *

><p>A month into classes, and Maya still couldn't get used to the vast castle and it's many many halls.<p>

"Seriously." she muttered to herself. "you'd think after a month I'd get used to this."

Maya then paused when she heard the thumping of erratic foot-steps. She looked behind her and saw the pair of gingers she noticed on her first day. She saw as they ran past her and then under the stairs when she heard another pair of feet.

She saw the care-taker, Filch, also running down the hall albeit out of breath, covered in glitter and blue stuff. She continued walking and stopped when Filch stopped her.

"Oy you!" he called, she stopped right where the twins were.

"What?" she answered back with the same tone he used on her.

"Have you seen a pair of twins run by, they had some very important documents within their grubby fingers."

Maya didn't directly look at them, but she glanced out of the corner of her eyes at the twins.

"Nope." she said nonchalantly. Filch scrutinized her.

"I think you have." He said stepping closer to her.

"I think you need a bath." said she.

Filch scowled at her and stepped closer.

"You're avoiding the question." said he.

"If you really want to know." Said Maya, watching as the boys tense. "They went that way." She said, pointing in the opposite direction they were running.

Filch hesitated, before glaring at the girl and then running in that direction.

When he was gone, Maya rolled her eyes and looked to the staircase the boys were hiding under.

"You can come out now." She said.

They came out and both put one hand on her shoulders.

"Thank you." They said in unison.

"No problem." She smiled.

"I'm George by the way, this is my brother Fred." said George.

"I'm Maya." she said.

"We owe you Maya." said Fred.

" 'S no problem, though next time, you should cover him in Gryfindor colors, pride you know." She smirked before walking off.

"It was a distraction for the most part." said George.

"Yeah, we were mostly trying to snoop in his office and then we found-" Fred stopped mid sentence.

"You found?" Maya asked curious as to what he found.

"Should we tell her George?" Asked Fred.

"I don't know, Fred, is she trustworthy?"

"I don't know, Maya, are you trustworthy?"

"I don't know, what do you think George?" She asked George.

"I think yes." said he with a smile.

"Wonderful, else I would have suspected the whole, 'saving our behinds.' moment." Fred said with a laugh.

"Indeed." Agreed his brother.

"Though it could've been an act."

"Or maybe she was paid."

"Or maybe sh-"

"_She _would really like to know what is behind your hands already." Maya snapped, tired of the back and forth about her.

"Well if you insist, but first." said Fred.

"First?"

"You have to be our friend." Said George.

Maya smiled and nodded happily.

The twins then took out a map and from then on, they were friends.


End file.
